SELECTED  LETTERS

NIETZSCHE To His SISTER.

Naumburg, March 30, 1856,
DEAB ELIZABETH :

A mother is writing to you to-day I am sending
you a short note to put with hers. First of all,
let me describe our journey. On the way to
Weissenfels there was nothing I objected to more than
the piercing wind, and in this respect my two coats
served me in good stead. We reached the station
almost an hour before the train came in. In the sta-
tion buffet I read the Vossische Zeitung, which had a
good deal to say about the Imperial baby,1 It is said
to have three nurses and three governesses, one of the
former having allowed him to fall. The nurse in ques-
tion fainted immediately, but the child is supposed
to have given vent to a shriek loud enough for a child
a year old. He has already received two orders: the
Cross of the Legion of Honour, and one other military
order. Mother asked for a glass of sugared water
just as the train entered the station. We quickly ate
the sugar and wanted to get away to our train, but
were stopped by the waiter who wanted change. We
could not settle with him until at length he gave me
one more sugar cake. We could scarcely find any
room in the train, but at last found two seats. On
reaching Naumburg we drove in with Bocher, When
we reached the door of the house, little Kosa, Mine,

*T!he aon of Napoleon III was born on March 16, 1856,
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